DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
What would happen after that, to Czechoslovakia, to the Jews
there, to their belongings?
He read newspapers, listened to the radio, asked friends and
acquaintances what they thought. But he could not make up his
mind. Then, one day, soon after the end of Austria, he read in a
Prague Jewish newspaper that I had in Insanity Fair foretold the
end of Austria and foresaw a similar fate for Czechoslovakia.
Benno Israelovitchsky began to convert his holdings into cash,
to export them and get them tucked away safely in small neutral
countries, to sell his immovable property and withdraw his
movable property from the German-speaking districts of Czecho-
slovakia. Before the autumn crisis came he was all set, his house
and furniture sold, his affairs in order, his financial lifebelts
waiting in Amsterdam and Zurich and New York; he and amie
were living in an hotel, passports visaed and everything
regulated.
Around him Jews who had been slower on the draw were
wringing their hands. Direktor (as he always called himself)
Benno Israelovitchsky walked the streets of Prague, the model of a
man who had seen the storm coming and made everything ship-
shape. The only thing I have lost/ he said to me that night, 'is an
old typewriter. Hitler can slide down my back/
The German language only knows one expression more con-
temptuous than that. It is snook-cocking in words, an invitation
one degree less derisive than that habitually proffered by Gotz von
Berlichingen.
Benno Israelovitchsky, with the fondness of such men. for Latin
tags, during the evening used more than once the phrase in vino
veritas. Now, in wine, he had told me the truth. As he did this I
looked at the other Jew, who listened with veiled, expressionless
eyes. He never drank. He said that none of the men of his family
had drunk since the day, centuries before, when a remote ancestor,
a Rabbi, in liquor cursed his wife and, being told of it afterwards,
put into his will a clause commanding his male descendants in all
perpetuity to shun alcohol, which had for three hundred years been
strictly obeyed by them. I don't know if this was true; from my
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